'310              PBOM PEKIN TO  CALAIS  BY LAND.

Atchinsk was, if not so picturesque, much more civil-
ized than any we had as yet passed, the dense, thick
forest being superseded by large tracts of cultivated
land and fields of corn and mustard. It had
frequently been a source of wonder to me that
the timber of Siberia is not more largely worked;
but I ascertained at Tomsk that this is forbidden
by the Imperial Government.

We rattled off the two hundred odd versts
separating Kansk from Krasuoiarsk with but little
delay, being only detained twice on the road, once
at Ribinskaya, where, meeting the post, we were
delayed for nine hours, and at Balanskaya, our
axle having caught fire and worn down to a
dangerous extent, without our being aware of
the mischief. Had we known the trouble in store
for us owing to this apparently trifling incident,
we should not have felt so light-hearted as when,
having repaired the mischief, we set off again,
after a delay of seven hours, on our journey.

At four o'clock, on the afternoon of the 7th Sep-
tember, we caught sight of the blue waters of the
Yenisei, winding through a fertile landscape of
plain and. forest, and beyond it the red cliffs of
Krasnoiarsk standing out sharp and clear against
the sky-line. We reached the ferry about nine
o'clock that evening. The town was brightly
illuminated in honour of General Ignatieff, Governor
of Eastern Siberia, who was passing through
from Petersburg en route to Irkoutsk; and I
have seldom seen a prettier spectacle than the
illuminations presented, the lights reflected in the
dark, swift waters of the Yenisei, as we crossed it.